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Miss Mary M. Kellard, Who Spe

Under 4

Woman Who Swindled That
She Might Help Fallen

Women,

BARBARA AUB'S CONFESSOR

She Wrecked Millionaire William

G§jWood When She Was
a Tombs Angel.

Mary M. Kellard was arrested yesterday
and taken totheMercer Street Police Station
on a bench warrant issued from the Court
of General Sessions in December, 1896, soon

after her indictment by the Grand Jury
on the charge of "aiding and abetting" a

forgery.
This is the notorious Mary Kellard whose

entirely sensational career Includes the
financial wrecking of William G. Wood and
the rescue of Walter L. S. Dangerman on

the day that he was to have been sentencedto prison upon conviction of the
charge of assault upon Barbara Aub. It
was Mary Kellard who obtained from the
Aub woman, on Thanksgiving evening,
1893, a confession that her whole story upon
which Langerman had been convicted was
nerinrv.
A score or more of charges of swindling1

of various kinds and degree have been
made against this remarkable Kellard
woman, hut so far as is known only the
peculiar case upon which she was indicted
was ever carried to the Grand Jury, for she
exercised a peculiar, almost a mysterious,
Influence over her many victims which
kept them out of the Grand Jury room.

Case Strange Enough.
The case .presented to the Grand Jury

was strange enongh In Itself, and In all its

aspects characteristic of the woman's career.While she was yet'in the enjoyment
of a large but not always regular income
from her richest vietim. Wood, Mary Kellardwas suddenly possessed with a whim
to learn to play the harp. She went about
to satisfy this fancy In her usual wholesale
and even brillaint manner. Proceeding to
the wareroom of W. A. Frisbie. in West
Thirty-seventh street, she selected the finestharp he had in stock, for which she
agreed to pay $4r>0. She, of course, never

paid anything. Then she engaged the highestpriced master of that classic instrumentand for many weeks diligently pur-)
Bued her studies.
But at that time there occurred one of

the occasional lapses Into impecunloslty
which afflicted her protector. Wood. When
she called upon him for funds Wood undertookto raise $5,200 by his * favorite
method of foi-ging his wife's name to a
number of notes. Among the people who
were called upon for cash accommodation
in this matter was a plumber, one John
Boyd, of No. 274 Columbus avenue. Mrs.
Mary D. Spencer, a florist, of No. 304 Cob
umbus avenue, had undertaken to find the
money on Wood's forged notes and obtained
some of it by pledging pawn tickets to
Boyd. To facilitate this transaction Mary"
Kellard, the woman of strange freaks,
turned over to Boyd for $30 the harp. It
was when Mrs. Wood refused to pay these
forged notes, and Wood was arrested on
Mrs. Spencer's complaint that the Grand
Tnrv took official notice of Mary Kellard's
part in the transaction, and found the in-1
dlctment against her, upon which the J
bench warrant was issued. {

Wood an "Easy Mark." '

Even with the career of Mme. Diss de,,
Barr in mind, it is safe to say that the criminalhistory of New .York records no parallelto Mary Kellard's career of swindling
and confidence games. She is about thirty
years old, although she said to the police
yesterday she was only twenty-five. She
is believed to be the daughter of a New
York policeman, now dead. After receiving
a public school education, she obtained employmentIn a downtown business office,
but left that humble work soon after, makingthe acquaintance of William G. Wood,
which important event in her career occurredten years ago. Wood was the son
of a wealthy Harlem builder, who left a
fortune of $1,000,000, half of which was inheritedby Miss Kellard's protector, the old
builder's son. Wood married an estimable
lady, who also had an independent fortune,
ana when he met Mary Kellard he had a
grown daughter. Wood always had been
considered by the men and women of the
town who lived by their wits what they
would describe as "an easy mark." But
not one of the sharpers who had assisted in
plucking him had ever made such wholesaledrafts upon his resources as did Mary
Kellard. A low estimate of what she obtainedfrom him is $130,000. This was not
all in money. During her relations with
him she obtained no less than three houses
and lots, one each in West Forty-ninth
street. West Seventy-fotirth street and
West Seventy-eignth street. All of these,
bv the way, she promptly mortgaged for all
she conld get upon them. In ti e course of
time she exerted such an influenee over
Woi»d that he gave ner "^iis signed note
with the amount spaces left blank.
But even the enormous contributio:

made to her from this source did n
satisfy the demands made upon her in Ik
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nt Millionaire Wood's Fortune,
arrest.

I he Murderer of Policeman
Smith Determined to

Starve Himself.

REFUSES TO TOUCH FOOD.

Declares That He Will Not Eat
Unless the Prison Officials

Force Him To.

AT THE BIER OF THE MARTYR.

Neighbors in Great Number Visit the
Home of Mrs. Smith to Look

Upon the Face in the
Coffin.

URE, I killed the policeman," said
Fritz Meyer In the Tombs corridoryesterday afternoon. I don't

deny it. I don't want to deny It. I am

sorry I did It, but I know that doesn't help
me. I, took a chance for further life, and
lost It. That ends everything."
Meyer Is the burglar that killed PolicemanFred Smith in the Church of the

Holy Redeemer in East Third street.
"I am doomed to death," he continued,

"and I want tp die as soon as possible.
The quick way in which they have got me

up for trial pleases me. If I can starve

myself to death right now I shall be betterpleased, but I suppose those doctors
won't let me. I have eaten nothing now

since Sunday, and I won't eat. They will
have to stuff food down my throat to keep
me alive.
"I hear that the police say I showed fear

when the crowd yelled 'Lynch him!' as I,
came out of the station house this morning.
They lie. I would have welcomed it, DecauseI would not then have to sit alone
for months and wait for the electric chair.
"I took all my chances into consideration

when I started out to steal a month ago.
I took $1.20.all I had.to buy a revolver
from a second-hand shop In Park row, and
I made up my mind to use It on anybody If
I was detected, and If by using it I would
have a chance for further freedom. I had
never been in jail, and I would rather die
n thousand times over than suffer a long
term of Imprisonment.

Tried to Live Honestly.
"When I bought the revolver I had been

trying since August to make some kind of
a living In this city. I am not a skilled
workman, and though I got occasional Jobs
at doing porter's work, cleaning out saloons,shovelling dirt and the like, I could

get no steady work. Once I got a Job as

hod carrier, but I was bounced two days
later because I had no money to Join the
union.
"No, I wont tell you where I had these

jobs. What's the use? Some of the men

peculiar line of expenditure, the most peculiarthing by the way about her, which
will be explained later. She established
credit In scores of fashionable shops, notablyin such jewelry shops as Gattle's,
Schumann's, Reiman's and others fronting
In Broadway, where that thoroughfare
zigzags its way throught the Tenderloin.
From these and from other fashionable
shops she obtained thousands of dollars'
worth of Jewelry and furs, all of which
she promptly pawned. What did she do
with all the money?

Woman's Amazing Whims.
This leads to that amazing side of this

amazing woman's life. One of her whims
led Mary Kellard one night Into a Salvation
Army barracks. Her emotional nature
was moved deeply by the proceedings there,
and she was interested especially In the
work by the personal appeal of an English
Salvationist named Susan Wray. In view
of all that follewed there can now be no
doubt that Mary Kellard became an honest
convert to the Salvation Army work.
That is, she was sincere in her conversion
so far as it went. It did not keep her
from her numerous swindling operations.
She is said to have given to Susan Wrav
not less than $5,000 for the Salvation work
in this city. She obtained from Wood a

piece of land and a house In Bedford Park,
where she established a refuge for fallen
women. She assisted Mrs. Whlttemore In
establishing another refu~e in this city,
he Door of Hope, and she became an ear'worker among women prisoners until

'S known as a Tombs angel,
as while she was engaged In this
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were kind to me, and there is always a

stain attached to one who has even knowp
a murderer. They will probably never

hear of this, because, as I don't mind tellingyou, my right name is not Fritz Meyer.
"I will never tell my right name, be-

cause I have a wife and three children.
two girls and a boy.In age from two to
six years. I bate my wife, and I wouldn't
care what happened to her, but I can't see

any use In exposing the kids to the taunt,
'Your father was a murderer!'
"Where Is my family? Oh, they are

either here or In Philadelphia or some-

wheres between. I don't know exactly, and
I don't care. They wont know me from my
published pictures, because I've used a

razor lately. I had friends, too, once, who
would probably try to help me now, but
what's the use? I used to belong to a fine
singing society In Brooklyn up to twelve
years ago, but If any member did find me
out and come here I would refuse to see

him. "

"I am an atheist, and I have no fear of
death, except that It's a stopping of life,
and I would rather live. A clergyman
tried to give me consolation here this afternoonand I wouldn't have It. I told
him If he set me free I'd listen, but If
he couldn't he had better get out
and not worry me. I wish to God that
other busybodies would let me alone, too.
I have staked my last die and lost. Now
the sooner I die the better.

A Dismal Philosophy.
"Why do I talk so freely to you? Why,

simply because you are a workingman
going about your duty. I'll help you the
same as a few white people have at times
helped me. But people like that Idiot of
a lawyer who poked himself Into the case

to-day and Is going to make me go to the
Supreme Court In the morning makes me
sick. He is as bad as the minister. I told
him I wanted him to leave me alone, and I
will never talk to him, even. The Judge
to-day gave me a lawyer to defend me, and
I'll talk to him, but I wont give him any
chance to defend me. I repeat It now: I
shot the policeman In the hope that I
might escape. I am sorry, but then he was

only a unit of humanity, the same as I
am. He had a family; so have I. He was
uDour nia worn; so waa 1. tie aiea; bo
will I. And the world will go on Just the
same.
"No, I don't know anything about the

Brooklyn church murder, nor any other one
of the murders the police are trying to
fasten on me. If I did I might Just as
well tell of them, mightn't I? I can be
killed only once, If I had committed 10,000
murders. I do admit that I have committedseveral burglaries lately, but I had
to live. They were all small ones, and I
don't see any use of telling about them,
because I might bring in other unfortunates
on whom the police have not yet laid
hands.

"Yes, I was born In Germany. I wish t
could talk as well in English as I can In
German. I wont tell you the town, becausemy mother is still alive. I came

here about fifteen years ago and lived In
Bushwick avenue, Williamsburg, for seven

years; then I came to New York and lived

work that Barbara Aub made the charges
against Walter Langerman upon which h«
was arrested and convicted. Lancerman
was to have been sentenced by Recorder
Goff on the day after Thanksgiving Day,
1805. On Thanksgiving evening Mary Kellardwent to the Door of Hope as was her
custom, and made an earnest address to
the women Inmates, taking as her text:
"Grace to help in time of need." Among
the Inmates of the refuge was Barbara
Aub. After Mary Keilard's address, so she
afterward affirmed, Barbara Aub sought
and obtained a private interview with her,
in which she made her confession, which
resulted in Langerman's release. Recorder
Goff was at home that evening, and late
at night he was called upon by the two
women, accompanied by Mrs. Whlttemore,
where the confession was repeated. As
will be recalled, the news of the confessionand the Recorder's action In deferring
sentence made a tremendous sensntion,
and doubts were raised as to the integrity
of the proceedings so far as the Aub and
Kellard women were concerned, through
the disappearance next day of Mrs. Whlttemore.Uj>on her return to the city, how-
ever, ana connrming .viHry xveuuru » »iur»,
the confession was acted upon as if genuine.
After her indictment Mary Kellord disappearedand the bench warrant was lssned,

but diligent search failed to reveal her
whereabouts. She was known to have been
in town at least once since then. The
Journal at the time told of her brief visit
beginning in June 27 last, at the Hotel Bnrtholdi.She went there with "Baroness"
Blanc, and remained somewhat secluded
in the hotel for a week. The "Baroness."
paying her own bill, but declining to pay
or be responsible for Mary Kellard's ac-,
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Work His Ambition.
"I had a good Job once, foo, but a

crooked boss got me out* I lived In New
York seven years and went to San Franciscothree years ago. I had no luck there
and went to Philadelphia about two years
ago. There I had the flght with my wife.
She left me. I wont say why.for a good
many reasons. It was seven months ago.
"No, I did not try to rob the church becauseI was an atheist. I simply tried it

because I thought It would be easy. 1

had made very little out of my other burglaries,and for three nights before the last
affair I walked the streets, cold, sleepy
and hungry. I even tried begging, but was

unsuccessful. I saw that the church In

Third street had plenty of people going In
and I figured that It would have a full poor
box. If I had got away with what It containedI might have lived till I got a job.
I didn't. I'v'e killed a man and I've got to
die.
"I make no kick. It's life just as I have

found It. This fellow Pullman killed 100

men, but he died comfortably In a million-
dollar house. He had better luck ana

maybe more brains than me; that's all.
A.11 his riches couldn't keep him alive, and
I'll die just as easy as him. He lived
longer and had plenty to eat, but that's the

only way he was luckier. I had trouble
with my wife, but he had trouble with his
children. You see It all evens up.
"How did I lose my finger? Four years

ago, when I had a $1 a day Job In a quarry,
a stone fell on It. Did I get any sympathy
or help? Not on your life. I was bounced
on the spot, was cursed for a clumsy fool
and got only 50 cents for that last day, becausethe accident occurred at 2 p. m.

"Don't give me any sympathy. I don't
want It. Under similar circumstances I
would do over again exactly what I did
Tuesday morning. The policeman stood betweenme and liberty, with the chance for
good luck that Is always lying around.
"I am sorry I killed the poor chap, but he

Is only one of the millions of human ants In
this ant hill, and I don't think his loss will
make any particular stir in what the
preachers call Heaven. All I hope Is that
I will be rushed to the chair quick, and
that no one will ever find out who I really
am."

"Thinks a Lot."
The man who talked In this extraordinary

manner yesterday is a bullet-headed German,about Ave feet ten' Inches tall and
weighing about 150 pounds. He Is smallbonedand flat chested, and Is just the
stamp of man to depend on a weapon to
get him out of a scrape. His face Is stronglylined, as If by worry, and the skin Is an

unwholesome yellow. His forehead Is low
and retreating, but there is great width to
It at the temples. His eyes are small, but
they are steady, and he looks straight at the
person to whom he Is talking. His English
Is exceptional for a man of his class, but he
has not been able to get rid of a strong accent.He Is deliberate In the extreme, speak-
ing very slowly. He Is about forty years
old and Is partially bald. HIS hair and musthe

"Baroness" afterward said that Mary
Kellard was with her then In the capacity
of maid.
Where Mary Kellard has been since and

what she has been doing will be part of the
story, no doubt, of her trial.

HIS SWEETHEART'S CASH.
Dr. Follette, of Kingston, Pockets Miss

Connors's Savings.Claims
They Belong to Him.

Kingston, N. Y., Oct. 28..Miss Margaret
Connors, a young and comely woman of
r-oncKuucitie, mtu uegun an action agumsi
Dr. H. A Follette, a well-known physician
here, to recover $55, which she claims he
pocketed, and refuses to give to her. The
story of the case Is that Miss Connors, who
was the sweetheart of the physician, had
$55 which she had given to a young lady
friend to keep for her, as she feared she
might lose the money if she kept It herself.One day recently, while Miss Connorswas visiting Dr. Follette, in his office,
on Broadway, her lady friend entered and
said she was going to leave the city for a
few days and wished to retiirn the money
that had been entrusted to her care.
Then placing the roll of bills upon the

table, she left the office. Before Miss Connorshad time to secure the money herself,
she claims, the physician seized the bills
and pocketed them, refusing absolutely to
refund the money, altfconfh she begged him

. THAT
)EATH CHAIR.
POLICEMAN SMITH. )

» October 28th, 1897. |

*
lundred dollars which j
is family of Officer j
family of this j
nner while per- I
jval, and I hope t
to place Mrs. Smith 1
poverty. !
fidelity and couriceforce in the t

should not go un- j
can be too great,
to your call quick- T

ty. j

Judge Van Wyck Is the generous gtver.
:h of the Holy Redeemer. His family areVan Wyek sent the above letter with

!
taehe are light brown and stubbly. He wore
a suit of black clothes In very fair condition,and if, as he says, he has eaten nothingsince Saturday, he must have been
wtil nourished before that. As he talked
to the Journal reporter, he seemed thoroughlyat ease and puffed away at the cigar
presented to him with the air of a connoisseur.He said he had received little
education In Germany, but that he had been
a great reader, and that Kant, Schlegel,
Llebknecht and Schopenhauer had been his
favorites. He said he had learned to speak
English easily, but had never been able to
learn to read or write It.
"I think a lot, though," said he, "and

when a man has read a dozen good books
careruiiy ne win nave lots to tnink or ror
the rest of his life."
Meyer really seems to be absolutely unconcernedabout his fate, and to be anxious

only to get out of the world. He will not
be permitted to starve himself. Dr. Bass,
the Tombs physician, will see to that, and
he will probably go quietly to his meals
when he finds that he mtist.

Justice Swift.
His wish to find speedy death Is in a fait

way to be granted. At 1 o'clock yesterday
afternoon, thlrty-slx hours after the murder,he was held by a coroner's jury, indictedby the Grand Jury, had pleaded
(through counsel) not guilty In the Court
of General Sessions, and had had his trial
set for the Criminal Branch of the SupremeCourt next Monday morning. On
the request of his assigned counsel, StenhanT n'TTopo A Cll/vO-fr

agreed that that day should be devoted only
to the getting of a jury. Tuesday is a holiday,so the trial will begin Wednesday
morning. Assistant District-Attorney Carpenter.who has the case to prosecute, do«s
not believe that it will take more than one

day, and that the end of the week will see

Meyer sentenced and on his way to Murderers'Row in Sing Sing.
At the home of the murdered policeman

yesterday a crowd went in and out from
dawn to midnight to look upon the face in
the coffin. The feeling for Fred Smith in
the Tompkins Square neighborhood is marvellouslystrong, and it took all the station
reserve to keep back the mob that surged
forward and screamed "Lynch him!" yesterdaymorning, when Meyer was taken
away in the patrol wagon to the Tombs.
The funeral promises to be the largest

ever held in that part of the city. Even the
children of the Fifth and First street
schools (public) and the Fourth street
school (parochial) are to put in their penniesto-day to buy flowers for "Uncle
Fritz's" coffin. Three bands have volurfteeredtheir services, and the City Lodge of
Masons will parade in a body, as will thq
Patrolmen's association. Every man who
can Dti Bpareu irum me siauon win arcena
under Captain Herllhy, and there Is much
discussion as to the eight who shall secure
the honor of pallbearers. The Interment
will be In Lutheran Cemetery.

Widow's Fnnd Growing:.
Mrs. Smith was Induced to take an opiate

last night and close her eyes for the first
time since the shock of her husband's
death. She said yesterday that it was only
the great amount of sympathy that was

tearfully not to take her savings. Angered
finally, by his behavior. Miss Connors
started a civil suit against him to recover
the money, preferring to sue him rather
than to have him arrested. A newspaper
has printed a statement by Dr. Follette
In which he said that he had not stolen
Miss Connors's $55, and that although he
had taken the money, it was rightfully his,
as for a long time past he had paid for
Miss Connors s clothes and cared for her.
Miss Connors Is a well known young

woman, pretty, and of good character.
Some time ago Dr. Follette was arrested
for practising medicine without a diploma.
He cleared himself of the charge. The
suit for the recovery of the money alludedto w'U be tried Saturday.

TO LOOK FOR AN DREE,
Explorer Brakmo Sailing for Spitzbergen

to Investigate the Truth of the Most
Recent Story About Him.

Chrlstinnin, Oct. 28..Dispatches receivedhere from the Island of Vardoe, In
lO.A.n I,--I, T.,V,l.h

with Vnrdoehuus, Is the most northern
fort In Europe, say the public there is fullyconvinced of the truth of tne report
that a whaling ship sighted Professor Andree'aballoon floating, on September 23,
near Prince Charles promontory, Spitzbergen.The news has caused considerable
depression among the friends of Professor
Andree.
Brakmo, the Arctic explorer, proposed to
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I Astof

Assassin Has No Remorse,
and Declares He Would

Repeat the Crime.

IS A GRIM PHILOSOPHER.

Driven to Outlawry, He Says, by
Inability to Live by

Honest Toil.

VAN WYCK HELPS THE WIDOW.

The Democratic Candidate for Mayor
Adds $100 to the Fund Started
by the Evening Journal.Mrs.

Smith Comforted.

being shown to her In her grief that kept
her up so well.
"I am overwhelmed with kindnesses," she

said, "and the Journal's fund for me has
been the kindest of all. While Fred always
gave me every cent of his salary that I
asked for, I could never get him to save

anything, although he rarely spent any
money on himself. He used to say, 'Well,
mother, I guess the best use for money Is
to help less lucky folks. Some day we may
need help, you know.'
" His great-heartedness is coming back

doubled over to me, and the Journal fund
Will keep me from having to ask a penny
from any one for our exceptional expenses
now."
The fund started by the Evening Journal

Is being swollen by many eager contributors.
A contribution which was received last

night was that of Robert A. Van Wyck.
Democratic candidate for Mayor. Enclosed
in a brief letter, expressing appreciation
of the Evening Journal's enterprises was a

crisp, new $100 bill. The fund last night
stood as follows:
THE EVENING JOURNAL $250
ROBERT A. VAN WYCK 100
JULIUS HARBURGER r 25
HARRY A. HANBURY 25
JOHN D. CRIMMINS 10
BIRD S. COLER 5 |
TIMOTHY D. SULLIVAN 50
JOSEPH HOWARD, JR 25
GEN. JAMES It. O'BEIIINE 10
P. T. LYDENDECKElt, M. D 5
A. W., 340 BROADWAY1
J. L. 340 BROADWAY 1

Total $507
Even Lf Fritz Meyer was not the murderer

of Bellringer Stelz, It is believed that his
arrest and the facts since brought to light
will lead to the capture of the guilty
f>ereoris. It was suspected that Meyer was
n some way connected with the murder of
Farmer Pitts at Summit, N. J., but this is
by no means certain, and that he himself
was not one of the men who beat the old
farmer to death has been proved.

sail for Prince Charles promontory in order
to Investigate the truth of the story told by
the crew of the whaler.
Captain Sverdrup, of Dr. Fridtjof Nansen's

exploring ship, the Frum, does not believe
the report of the sighting of Andree's balloonfloating near Prince Charles promontoryis correct.

COSTA RICAN FORGERS GUILTY

General Frederlco Mora and Ricardo de
Requesens were found guilty yesterday of
counterfeiting notes of the Bank of Costa
Rica. The case against Louis Houseman
whs tuemisseu.
Mora, De Requesens and Housman were

tried in the United States Circuit Court.
The evidence showed that they made notes
to the amount of $1,000,000 and that De
Requesens and his sweetheart, Mrs. Reineman,took them to Costa Rica, concealed
in a sofa, intending to use them there for
starting a revolution. The defence was
that no one had been Injured by the counterfeiting.
Mora and De Requesens were remanded

to Ludlow Street Jail to await sentence.

EVERY GIRL WHO MAKES ANY PRETENSIONSTO KEEPING UP WITH THE BEST
\-rTTHin of fTTir. niv sttottt.fi of.t tttf.

NEXT SUNDAY JOURNAL AND SECURE THE
BEAUTIFUL CHINESE THEMES FROM "THE
FIRST BORN." THE PAPER MUST BE ORDEREDIN TIME IF YOU WANT TO GET A
COPY, AS IT CANNOT BE BOUGHT IN THE
AFTERNOON* OF THE MORNING IT APPEARS.*
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0 Attempted Suicide at the
flouse.

All His Tender Words Met
with Bitterly Cruel

Replies.
y

[" I DO NOT LOVE YOU."

Tenor of the Plaint of the Woman
Who Tried to Kill Herself

in the Astor House.

"I shall never live with you again. You
have wronged me and lied to me for eight
|years. We must separate forever."
With a dramatic wave of the hand, Mrs.

Lulu Jennison Field uttered these words
in ):he Centre Street Police Court yesterdaymorning, and dismissed her husbaud
from her side. She is the young wornaa
who attempted suicide at the Astor House
on Wednesday afternoon. First she sent a

telegram to her husband Walter D. Field,
in Newark, N. J., telling him that she was
ill. It was his timely telephone message
to the clerk of the hotel that saved lier
life, for Immediately on its receipt her
room door was forced open and she was
found lying on the bed with a handkerchief
saturated -with chloroform over her face.
Mrs. Field hod not fully recovered from

the shock when arraigned on a charge of
attempted suicide before Magistrate Mott
yesterday morning. She was seated within
the railing when her husband rushed into
the court room, and without regard to the
dignity of his surroundings threw his arms
about her and fell weeping on her brenst.
"Oh, why did you do it, Lulu?" he

sobbed.
"Because I do not want to live with you

any longer; I don't love you," replied the
woman hysterically.

Husband's Pathetic Appeal.
"Oh, my denrest wife, you do not know

what you are saying," cried the agonized
'husband, as the tears rained down his
cheeks.
"Yes, I do," answered the wife. "I am

not crazy. I would rather lie in jail than
live with you again. You have been untrueto me. I can prove it."
"Try to be calm," said the husband, who
was the mojt; emotional of the two,
"Think of our children at home. They
are crying for you. Won't you tell the
Magistrate that you took the medicine by
mistake."

"I will do anything for the children,''
said Mrs. Field, "but I will never live with
you again. You have constantly lied to me,
and I will have nothing more to do with
you."
All the husband's pleading could not overcomethe anger of the woman. She upbraidedhim, scorned him. and his gentlest

touch seemed like a sting to her. Mr.
Field, who is an expert chemist of Newark,then turned to the court attaches
and told the following story:
"My wife left home suddenly yesterday

afternoon. Where she had gone was a mysteryto me. The first intimation I had that
anything was wrong was the receipt of the
telegram. Then I knew at once that the
old trouble had attacked her again. I hurriedto the nearest telephone station and
called lip the Astor House, reeling thnt she
Intended to do away with herself unless
prevented. Fortune aided me, and her life
was saved. She has had an attack of this
kind before. Ever since our last child was
born, nine months ago, she has been acting
.queeyly at times. Even before that I noticedthat she was strange. I have always
been attentive to her and am worried almostto death over her affliction. WeTiave
been married seven years. About five years
ago we came from the West and settled In
Newark. If I could only induce her to returnhome with me I would place her in
the German Hospital there and have an
operation performed that physicians say
is necessary to restore her to her former
good health. I will have the two children
sent to my brother's, where they will be
well taken care or. Xhe statements of my
wife, thut I have lied to her and deceived
her are an' indication of her unsoundness of
mind."
Field is a man of education and apparent

refinement. He is about thirty-five years
of age, while Ills wife, who is handsome, is
twenty-seven. He repeated his story to
Magistrate Mott when the woman was arraignedon the charge of attempted suicide.He refused, however, to charge her
with Insanitv that she might be committed
to Bellevue Hospital and have her ease inquiredinto by the insane commission.
"I cannot make a complaint against my

wife," he pleaded, "and if Your Honor
will allow her to go with me and Dr. Wardin.our family physician, we will take her
to a hospital and care for her. tis I am
sure her affliction is only temporary."
Dr. Farrington, of the Astor House, was

called. He said that he thought the woman
was mentally unsound, though It was
probably temporary, and that she had attemptedher life to spite her husband, as
she had complained to him that he had lied
to her and that she ran away from him.
Magistrate Mott committed the woman to

Bellevin? for examination, though she persiststhat she Is not Insane.


